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KEVIN MEAUX
FloodIn the tobacco shop, he stands
 
a few minutes longer than usual,  speaking to an older woman about the unusual rain.The door is open to the sound of it,  and to the smell of wet wood.A block away, his house is empty. The coffee pot is on.By the Marlboro clock, he estimates the Goldberg Variations are entering their ninth minute  in his livingroom.If he hurries, he will still  have time  to place his ear against the speaker and hear a full ten seconds of Glenn Gould, softly, terribly, humming.  But she is explaining that in a few days there will be  a high water mark in her livingroom.  The carpet will be ruined.They are both lingering, reluctant to leave this neutral territory  that will last only as long as the rain.
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